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TheTragcdic 

Comcfhallwegoe along? 

Enter Str Richard Ratltjfe , with the Lord Riuers, 

Gray , and (SaughanfrijoHcrf. 

R*f. Come bring forth the prifoners. 

Rtu, SirRichard RatlifFc ,lec me tellthcethiK 

To day fhah thou behold a fubied: die, 

i or truth, tor dude, and for loyalric^ 

Gray. God kcepe the prince from all the pack of you: 

A knot you arc of damned blood fuckers. 

Rh*. O Pomfrct, Pomfret.Oh thou bloudie prifon, 

Fatal! and ominious to noble Pceres : 

Within the guiltie clofureof thy walks 
Richard the fecond here was hacktto death: 

And for an ore flaunderto thy difmall fbulc, 

Wegiuethee vp ourguiltldfc bloudsto drinkc. 

Gray. Now Margarets curie is falncvpon ©ur heads, 

For landing by, when Richard ftabd her fonne. 

Ri. Then cut(lflieHaftrngs,thcncurft (lie Buckingham, 

Then curl! flic Richard. Oh remember God, 

To heare her prayers for them as now for vs, 

And for my fiftcr,and her princely fonne : 

Befatisfied deare God with our truebloudff, 

Which as thou knoweftvniuftly mud be fpilt. 

Rat, Come, come, difpatcb, the limit ofyour Iiues is out. 
Rin. Come Gray, come Vaughan, let vs all imbracc 
And take our lcaue,vntill we mcete in heauen. Exeunt » 

Enter the Lords to counfell - 
Haft. My Lordsat once, the caufe why we are met, 

Is to determine of the coronation. 

In Gods name lay , when is this royal! day ? 

Rue. Are all things fitting for that royall time ? 

Har. It is, and let but nomination. 

Efj. To morrowthen , I guelfc a happie time. 

Rue. Who knowes the Lord Protestors minde herein? 
Who is moll inward with the noble Duke ? ( his mint?. 

Ri Why you my Lo : me thinks you fliould fooneflknow 
Rue. Who I my Lord ? we know each others faces: 

But for our hearts, he knowc3 no more of mine, 

Then I ofyours : nor I no more of his ; thenyouofmine, 

Lord 
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of Richard thethriaf^ 

LordHaftings.youand hcarenearcin loue. 

naft.i chankc his> grace,/ know heloues me well; 

But for i i i s per pole m the coronation 
/fuuc net founded lum : nor he dcliucrcd 
His grace sp!ea(ore any way therein; 

But you ix v L. may name the time, 

A-xq in the Dukes behalfc ilegiue my voice, 

Which / pidurrehewdJ take in gentle part. 

B f \ Now in good time here comes the Duke him felfe. 

Enter Gi f er. 

Glo . My noble L and coufens all good morrow^ 

1 haue bene long a Aeepc.r>but new /hope 
My abfcnce doth ncglt d no great defignes, 

Which by my prefence might haiiebene concluded, -• 

Buc, Had not you come vpon your kew my Lord y 5|^ 
William L. Haftmgshad now pronoun ft your part ;• 

/ meane your voice for crowning of the king. 

Glo. Then my L. Haftings, no man might be bolder. 

His L otdfhip knowes me well, and loues me well. 

Hvzft /thanke your grace. 

Glo . M/ LordofElie. 

Btjh . My Lord. 

Glo. J^hcn / was laft in Holborne, 

/fa we good (Irawberries in your garden there, 
/dobcfecchyou fend for fomc of them. 

Btfh ♦ /goc ni y Lord. 

Glo. C< ufen Buckingham, a word with you; 

Catcsby hath founded Haftings in our bufinelfc* 

And findcs the tcfD gentleman fohoce, 

As he will loofc his head are gme confent, 

J1 s niaiflersfonneas woilli^full he rermes if, 

Snail loofc the royaltieof Englandsthroane, 

Bac t^rhdraw you hence my L./le follow you. Ex- Glo*, 

l)ar fi r : haue not yet fet downe this day of triumph, 

To morrow in mire opinion is toofooncs 
For /’my felfe am not fo well piouidcd, 

Aselfc/ would be were the day prolonged. 

Enter the Btfhop of Eltf. ( berrie s. 

Bi.fVhcic is mv L. Prote dor, /haue lent for thefe llraw- 

G H*ft. 
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